CHE 


HY ſhould ven mortals tremble at the 
| . ſight of 

h and deſtruction in the field of battle, : 
1 here blood and carnage clothe the ground 


in crimſon, 5 
Sounding with death groans ? 


44 
| Death will invades by the means appointed, 
And we muſt all bow to the king of terrors z 
For am n if I am prepared, 
What ape he comes in. 


| lifinite goodneſs teaches us ſubmiſſion 3 
Bids us be quiet under all his dealings: 
Never repining, but forever prailing 
8 God our Creator. 


* 


Well may we praiſe bim—all his ways are 


;, 
Though a reſplendence, infinite! y glowing, 
| Dazzles i in glory on the ſight of 23 
struck blind dy luſtre, 


Good is Ichovah i in beſtowing ſun-ſhine, 


Nor leſs his goodneſs in the ſtorm & thunder, 


I Mercies and judgments both proceed from 
kindneſs; ; 
lufinite kindneſs. 


O then exult, that God farover dl gueth 3 


Clouds, which around him hinder —_ re · = 
| 9 * Ny dear freedom lure meon to battle, 


Bind us the ſtronger to exalt his name, and 
Shout louder praiſes. 


I will commit all that I have or wiſh for; 
| Swectly as babes fleep will I give my life up 
When call'd to yield itz 


0 Now, Mars, Idarethee, clad in ſmoky pillars, 
| Burſting from 1 roaring from 
the cannon, 
Nattling in grape ſhot, like a ſtorm of hail- 
= ſtones. 

Torturing r 
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Made on the battle of f Bunker. i. and the burning of Charleſtown, | 


| Then with your fails 6} d by a ſtorm of ven- 


Up the bleakheavens let the ſpreading flames 


riſe, 
Breaking like Etna thro'the ſmoky columns, 


Low“ row like Egypt o'er the falling city, 
* 


— burnt down, 


While all their hearts quick palpitate be 


ha voc, 


Let flip your blood- hounds, nam'd the Brit. 


iſh lions, 5 
Dauntleſs as death Gans abate as the 
. whirlwind 5 
Dreadful as demons, OLIN 


Let oceans waft on all your fl "ating caſtles, 


Fraught with deſtruction, horribie to nature; 


geance, 
Bear down to battle! 


1. hoſt! W 
Let the exploſion, dreadful 1 
Heave the broad town, with all its wealth 
; and people, - 
Quick to deſtruction. 


Still mall the banners of the King of heaven 


Never advance where I'm afraid. to follow: 
While that preceds me, with an open boſom, [ 
| 


War, I defy thee. 


While a fell deſpot, grimer than a death's 


Io the encounter, 


Is but a trifle for a worm to p with 3 


And if preſerved in ſo great à conteſt, 
Lite is redoubled. 1 
* | 
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8 Stin me wich ſerpents, fiercer chan Meduſa's " . 
Then to the wiſdom of my Lord and Maſter, 5 T | 


"ſs for my country, and the cauſe of fres- 


| 


